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"It's disgrace," he said. "I ndmit

It. I can't square it any way In the
world. I'm sorry rn your account
awfully sorry!" Ilis blood Earned,
flamed.

"Listen!" she said, panting, eager,
lier voice with some strange, now,
comp l'li.g quality in it, foreign to her
as to himself. "You mustn't go. You

mustn't ruta the l'uiure of us all In

Just a minute of t"wner. You mustn't
mil. yourself, or me. Besides, there's
Grace!"

"Oh, Grace!"
"Eut she's your wife."
"Not. any longer. She's chosen for

herself. Sho left me and wculd not
come back. I'm going now. I'm on
my OWI from this time."

"Why not?" she asked coolly. "But
why wreak rata o;t us all? You don't
stop to think!"

"Yes, it will set him back pretty
badly " Halsey nodded toward the
bowed frame cf Rawn. dimly visible,
in the gallery's shade, through the tall
glass doors.

"Yes," she said slowly, "he's my
husband, surely."

"Who has given you everything."
She nodded, her arms still about Ms

lOoKeu in witn envy at in tan man-
sion house beyond the curving lines
of shrubbery, brilliantly Illuminated
now, the picture of beauty and ease,
of eeace and content. More than ono
soil-voice- woman murmured, "Beau-
tiful ! " as she passed. More than
one man, more than one woman, en-

vied the owners of this palace.
"lie's awfully gone on his wire, they

say," commented one young matron,
much as many did. "Not 'hit I see
much In her myself- although she
seems to have a sort of way about her,
after all."

"Lucky beggar!" growled her hus-
band.

"Yes, they're both lucky."
That ooth Mr. and Mrs. Itawn were

lucVy seemed to be the consensus of
opinion of the procession of tho30
passing at .his moment alone the
Sreat driveway, and hence looking
upon the rear stage of the drama then
in rirogress. But thej saw no drama.
The evening was beautiful. The spot
was one of great beauty. Apparently
all was peace and content. There va:;
DO drama visible, only a stage set for
a scene of happiness.

Yet, two hundred yards from the
point of this belief, on the stage of
the dimly-lighte- d gallery facing tho
lake, the comedy of life and ambition
or success and sorrow, moved ' Isklj
moved, indeed, to its appointed and
inevitable end.

that au tnit" was my Idea trom the
first. If I haven't tyen a ccropeteut
manager, let him get some one more
competent. FU take what I know with
me In my own heaV. I'm saying to
you, his daughter, that I worked out
this Idea, myself, and all he did was
to ge the money in the first place for
It For that reason I call this discov-
ery mine, to do with as 1 like. I
haven't been bought and paid for my-

self. I don't want money when it
costs too much. I've Just begun to un-

derstand things lately."
"Yes, I've worked it out into prac-

tical form," he concluded, p.s ?he sat
silent. "Your father never did and
never can. He' got to come to me,
to me, right h"re. Since you drivo
me to It, I'll Just tell you one thing,
I've had this whole thing in my own
hands for more than eight months'
The company doesn't know it, ho
doesn't know it, no one knows it. I'vu
been Just waiting to see whether I
had a wife or not."

"You never toid? Then you've been
.disloyal, you've been a coward! You
.took his money "

"All right," said Halsey suddenly,
grimly, "that's all I ftAed. I see, now

know what to do now."
'But you didn't tell father!" she

;went on fiercely. "An I we all knew
!how much ha" been depending on that
factory. Weren't we all in that
didn't we all help, from the ver first':
Didn't I?"

fiercely. "You've not Dcen loyai
you've taken pay!"

, "Your father took his pay from
me," was his half-ravag- answer.
"He's be- n paid enough! As for me,
I don't want any more of this sort of
pay."

"What are you going to do you're
not going to sell out to some one
else?"

"No, my dear, I'm not going to do
precisely what you suggested I should
do just a moment ago. I'm ',ot going
to set! out. 1 could do that, too, and
make more than any fifty thousand.
The foreman in our factory, who
knowl very little, can fe-1-! out

morning for ten thousand dollars,
maybe double oi treble thai now. Th3
watchman on our door can sell out
when he iikes. We can all sell out,
any of UB sell out. But we haven't!
If there ha. been p.ny selling out it
has been done b ihose who built toll
place l'ere the place which you ounrt
bettor than the best home. I could of-

fer you."
She sat back stiff, silent, sombir.

"You you never mean that you aro
going to throw this away, then!" she
asked .it length. "What earthly good
will that do? Pa'll have It out of you
Fomehow! I'll I'm veing to tel' him!"

"Try it," said Charles Halsey, eas-
ily.

She had courrge. "Father," she
called out. "Pa! Come here at.

once!"
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"That's what my father always said!
Your career; your life! Where does
your wife come In?"

"You come in precisely where you
sáy you want to come in, Grace. We
get what we earn in this world. If
you leave me and take up a life which
I can't share, if you leave my house
and don't care for what I can give
you why there's not much left to talk
about as to where you come in. You il

come in here. ! belong over there.'1
"You're selfish! All men are, I

think."
"I'm not going to argue about that

In the. least, Grace, except to ny that
It's the Rawn half of you that said
that. The Rawn half of you can't see
anything but its own part of the
world. It wasn't the Rawr half of you
that I married. You were different,
then. You're not much like your moth-
er, Grace! And I married the part
of ycu that wan like your mother. She
was a goo.l woman, and a good wife."

"You must not speak of her!"
"Oh, yea, I must, and I ihall when

I like. It's all in evidence. There's
the record." He nod Jed toward the
two dim figures at the other end of
the gallery. "She's very beautiful, yes,
very beautiful!" Hit eyes lingered on
the figure of Virginia Rawn, faintly
outlined, cool in satin and laces.

"She'd like to hear you say that!"
sneered the wife.

"I perceive, my dear, that you two
love each other very much. But as
I was saying, you don't seem to me,
Grace, to be much like your own moth-
er you're more like your stepmother,
over there. In some ways. Your mother
didn't change. She made good it
you'll let me use some more factory
slang on the old ways, on her own
old lines. That's what I call class,
breeding, blood, if you like just plain
North American sincerity and sim-
plicity. She didn't pretend, she didn't
try to climb where she knew she
couldn't go. That's what I call blood!"

"Thank you! You're sincere also, at
least."

He seemed not to hear her. He
went on. But you've chauged. You
dropped me. Your hand raa turned
with all this sort of . . .

Since these th'ligs ar true, are you
coming back to me? ' He four.-- ; hire
sell' wrenchlnir bis even away trom ihe
cool, dim figure far dow;i me long gal-

lery.
She straight': nod up suddenly, palfe

"Back! to that? To live In that
hole ?"

"Yes. Just back to that, Grace. It'a
all I have to offer you. Just that hole."

"I'm not happy here."
"Then why do you gtay here? Why

don't you come back to me?"
"Because I couldn't be hippy ove!

thtre any more, either! I know It I

fcdmtt It. It's got me I couldn't g- -

back to the old ways, the ways we'd
nave to live, why cant you com"
here why doesn't Pa give its money
enough "

He turned to her now gravely. "'.
suppose It's the pace yes, It's got
you, and a lot of others. But I'm not
taking that sort of money Just yet.
And that doesn't answer my question.
I've come over to arrive at
some understanding about M two. 1

want to know where I am. There am
going to be changes, one way or an-

other."
She turned to him suddenly again.

"What's wrong over nt tint fat tori--

Charley?" she asked. "Why haven't
you made good before this? My f

IB
"I haven't Been Bought and Paid For,

Myself"
thcr haa been on the point of tearing
up thing! a doien times: He'a sore
at you awfully sore."

"Yea? How do you know I haven't
made good?"

"Then why haa Pa talked to?"
'Fur the vary good reaaon that ha

doean't know any better than to talk
that way. He hain't got any more
sense. He didn't Ulk that way to ir. ."

"Then you have got It- - you've made
the dlacovery It'll work?"

"Our machines not only will work.
but have been working." aald he calm
ly. "1 haven't seen at to tell your fa
taer. l'rr ulna to lell roc lo.-- .

INCH
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Rawns voice, harsh, half animal in
lis savagery, wakened eome sudden
kindred savagery In young Halsey's
soul. In a flash the spark rose lis- - i

tween steel and flint. The accumu- -

lated resentment of many days made
tinder enough for Halsey now.

"All right, Mr. Rawn," said he. his
head dropping, his chin extended. "Go
on with the killing now, if you like.
I'm going to tel' you right here, that
sort of talk will do you no good. If
you kill me you kill my secret It
Isn't yours, and neither you nor any
other man is apt to set it going
again."

"You hound, you cur!" half sobbed
Rawn. Ilia daugntcr stood, tense, si-

lent, unnoticed at his elbow.
"Thank you. Now, 111 tell you. I

dismantled every aiotor, and I'm never
going to build them again for you. I
meant every word of what I said. Also
I mean this!"

As he spoke he rose and struck
Rawn ful! in the face with his d

hand. The sound of the
blow could have been heard the whole
length of the gallery was so heard.
An instant later, half roaring, John
Rawn closed with the younger man.

The women, plucking at their arms,
eonld do nothing to separate the two,
indeed were not noticed in the stiug- -

gle. As to that, the whole matter was
over In an Instant. Halsey was far
the stronger of tho two. He caught
the right wrist of Rawn as he smote
down clumsily, caught bi3 other wrist
in the next instant, aud then slowly,
by sheer strength, forced him back
and down uayj.t jUtfthe crowded him
Into the chair which Grace a moment
earlier had vacated. The bony fingers
Of his hand worked havoc on John
Rawn's wrist, on his twisted arm.
Halsey was not so long from his ret
lege athletics, where lie had be n wet-com- e

on several teams. He was
younger than Rawn, his body was
harder from hard work and abeteml-ousnes-

He was the older man's mas-
ter.

"Sit down!" he panted. "I don't
think you'll do this killing very soon!"

Rawn, for the first time In his life
faced a situation which he could not
dominate by arrogance and blunter
For the first time In his life he had
met another man, body to body, In
nctual physical encounter; and that
man was hia master! All at once tho
consciousness of this flashed through
every fiber of him, bodily and mental.
He had met a nan stronger than him-
self yes, stronger botli in body and In
mind. The consciousness of that lat
ter truth also sank deep Into his
heart. It was a moment of horror for
him. He, John Rawn, master of this
place, rich, happy, presperous he,
John Rawn. beaten subdued It cou'.d
not be! Heaven never would permit
that!

They all remained tense, Bllent, mo- -

tionlesi, for just half an Instant; It
seemed to them a lor? time. Halsey
at length atralghten-- and turned
toward the door.

"I'm going," said he dully. "Good
by, Grace."

Rawn turned, confused, distracted.
He cared for no more of the physical
testing of this dilf i e. Rut he saw
Succea passing in the reviled figuro
of hla "No, no!" he cried

"Jennie ho foulnl me but don't
let him go he'll ruin us, do you
hear!"

Halsey was Ithin the tall glass
doors and passing toward the front
entry. He heard the rustle of skirts
back of him aud felt a light hand upon
his shoulder.

"Well," he began; and turning, faced
young Mrs. Rawn!

"I'm sorry," he stammered. "It's dis-

graceful. 1 beg your pardon with all
my heart. But I couldn't help It He
struck me first with what ho said, lie
threatened me. Let me go. I'll never
come back again. I'm sorry on your
account "

"Charles," the said softly. "Charley,
wait. Where are you going?"

"To the divorce courts, and then to
hell."

"But you mustn't go away like this.
I'm sorry, too. Walt!"

Suddenly moved by some swift. Irre- -

alatlble Immilse. oerhans born of this
unregulated scene where all seemly
control seemed set aside, she put both
her white, bare arms about his neck
and looked full luto his eyes, her own
eyes bright He caught her white
wriata In his hands: but did not put
away her arm. He stood looking at
her, frowning, uncertain. Hla iW(i

Itawn rose suddenly up from Lis
chair at the startling quality in her
voice. "What's that, Grace?" ho
cci'ied across the long gallery.

"Come- - here, I want you! We've got
something to say to you."

Halsey sat motionless.
Rawn approached slowly, obviously

annoyed "ii it's important " he be-

gan. He had found to his
young, wife especially delicious this
evening, although he mistook her
Ftrange silence and preoccupation
meVely for wifely coyness.

"It Is important!" Grace exclaimed;
and ri?in;r, clutched at his arm.

"Well, then, what's it all about,
what' it about? Cor.ie, come!"

"Charley! done it, he'r got it he's
got the machines finished over
there !" Her voice was almost a
scream, hoarse, croaking. She stood
bent tense.

"What's that?" demanded Rawn
"What do you mean? Is thac ;he truth,
boy?"

"He came over In his oar. under In-- 1

ternutional overhead he told me so,
right now," she went on, half hyster-
ically. "You owe him money a lot,
a pile of money he told tne so right
now It's worth more than any fifty
thousand. 01', we're going to have
money too. You see!"

Rawn thoor. o.'t her arm and half
flung her bade in her chair. "What's
this about, Halsey?' he said. "Is it
true?"

Halsey uodde-- calmly, but arji
nothing.

Rawn him. his large
hi.nd on his sbo'i'der. "Did you get
the current?" he demanded. "Did you
really coiae over under power out of
Dtie of our overheads?"

"Yc3, tanlgbt," Bald Hateey. "Oftei
before."

"Why, my boy, my boy!" begat
John Rawn. At once he stood back
large, complaisant, jubilant. "My boy!'
was all he could "say. Not even Ml
soul could at once figure out in ful.
acceptance all the future which thest
quiet words implied.

"Come!" he explained after a mo
ment, excitedly. "Let's get to the tel
ephone! I want the wires right away!
I'll make a, million out of this before
morning!"

"And write mo a check for my fifty
thousand Iintled Halsey.

"Surely I will I've told you '

would I'll do more than that IT
make it a twenty-li- thousand extrp
for good measure. I'll have the checlj
taken care of at my bank
aa soon as I can get downtown! Oh
things'll begin to happen now, I prom
lse you!"

"I wouldn't bn In too big a hurry tf
use the wire, Mr. I'.nwn," said Charlei
Halsey quietly. "And never mind
about that check."

"What do you mean? You're going
to try to hold mo up?"

"No, I'm not going to try to hold
you up at all. If there's nnv question
about that possibility, I can get u mil
Uoa tomorrow as as I can any
fraction of a million tonight, Mr.
Rawn, and It's just as well you should
know that, perhaps."

"A million?" croiked John Rawn
"You'd sell ub out?"

"No, I said. I'm not going to sell
yoa ont, Mr. Rawn. And you're not
going to buy me out."

"Of course not, of course not,"
laughed Rawn hoarsely. "You don't
understand me."

"You haven't understood me either,
Mr. Rawn. Now, what would you do
If I told you that after taking my
charge for the little car yonder I
turned about and dismantled every
motor In the chop destroyed them all

locked up the secret, ended the
whole game now What
would you aay to that?"

"By Qod! I'd kill you!" aald Jobo
Rawn.

CHAPTER XIV.

The 8tep-Mothe- r

On this very beautiful evening, In
this very beautiful ceno as beautiful
as any to be found In all that luxuri
ous portion of a great city represent
Ing the flower of a great country's
imiiauon UrayHono Hall waa a

double stage. At the back of the tall
mansion house countless auto-car- a

passed In brilliant procession, carry-
ing rountlesa men and women, per-
sonal 'evldencea of all the eaae and
usury that wealth can bring; and of

these who passed, the most Dart

"Yes, you did, you and your moth
er," said Halsey. "You've had or will
have all you earned. She got divorcee
from her husband, you may et di-

vorced from me! It's a fine world
Isn't it? We've all been chasing fot
more money. Well, here we are!
There's a couple over there, here's an
other one here. Fine, isn't It?"

"But Charles!" She moved toward
him and laid a hand on his arm. "Yoi
don'i stop to reflect on what you art
saying! If you have that secret ir.

your hands, why, don't you see-- don'l
"you see

"What do you mean?"
"Why, even Pa will have ta come

to you! Ynu won't be poor then."
"I should say he would have tc

come to me!" said Charles Halsej
slowly. "Yes, I dare Bay. I dare cay,
also, I couid make a lot of monej
whether he did or didn't."

"Listen, Charley. He's got every
thing, and he wants everything. He'a
my father, hut he doesn't care. He--he

sold me out. What do we owe to
him and her? What did he do to my

mother? I tell you, he thinks of nc
one but himself. Yet you and I wt
who found that Idea and worked It out
who have It in our own hands now, at
you say you and I have got the vhi
In our own hands now, It seems tc
me."

"Yo'i talk excellent business sense
Mrs. Halsey I compliment you. It
seems that you begin to discover some-
thing In yOPT husband and his possi-

bilities. It'a a tritio late, but you de-

light me!"
"Weil ! didn't know, you see." she

murmured, pawing at him v:guely. in
a fitful and inefficient essay at some
coquettish art. grotesque in these con
ditions.

Fhe was a woman of small feminine
charm at best. She sat there now. u
guiar, stiff, unbeautiful, the sort ol
woman no clothes can make well
dressed. Already she had disclosed
somrvhat of her soul. What appeal
(nen, physical, emotional, moral
could she make to him a student, l
nsionary, an idealist at such a mo
ment? And did there not remain thai
fame cool, distant figure from whonr
be had so constantly to wrench hut
eyes and hla heart? Yea; and bia
heart! Halsey's face was dull red.
He WB3 unhappy. The world seemed
to him only a hideous nightmare, fall
of disappointments, injustices, ol
wrongs that cried aloud for righting
Ah. the comparison now was here, fait
and full and unavoidable!

"No, you didn't know," said ha
slowly. "A lot of people don't. Now
let me tell you a few things more. You
didn't know that something like a year
ago your father told me that he'd
make me a present of fifty thousand
dollura the day I could run a car Iron?
the factory to this place on a chargo
taken from our own overhead receiver-
motora,"

"A start for a million dollars!" she
murmured. "You get that when you
aucceed ?"

"Yea, that la to say, I could have
bad that any day in tho wek theso
paat eight months If he really haa
got that much left where he can real-
ize on It He'a pretty well spread
out"

"Then you have had It what havo
you done with the money?"

"I presume I look aa though I'd
spent or could spend a mere fifty thou-- 1

and dollars or ao, don't I?" was tin
quiet answer. "No, I didn't have It,
and I haven't got It. I'll say this much
to you. however, that I ran my little
old car here on a charge Ink-e- n

out of one of the overhead receiver-motor- s

of the International Tower
company a motor completed on my
own Ideaa and by mj own hands. It'a
nine. I lell you mine."

"Charley!" ahe caught him by the;
wriata, with both banda, eagerly. "You '

can give me the tblnga Pre got uaed
to having! I'll go back ob! Ill go
back- - -- we'll go on together! I hato
bcr ao- - you don't know!"

"That'a nice of you, Grace; but
you've guessed wrong. I've not got
that fifty thousand yet"

"But you can bare."
"Yea. I can. What could I buy with

It? For one thing, I could buy back
,my wife?"

"But Charley! We're rich! You're
succeeded I"

"No, I am poor. Pre failed. I'm
Juat beginning to aee how much I've,

failed!" , j

"If you don't tell me the truth about
ihk I'M do U mvanlf! he exclaimed
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Struck Rawn Full In the Face.

neck. "Let mu think this out for all
of us, Charley. Keep matters as they
are untü ; have time to think won't
you do that much just thac iittic-f- or

me?"
His hands were still neon her wrists

as he looked down upon her frotr, his
height bis eyes angry, his face frown-tag- ,

disturbed. Worn almost to gaunt-nes-

tall, sinewy, of a certain distinc--

tica in look, a3 lis stood there before

t. now an ignorant observer might
hsYTS thought th5 two !ovsra, ho her
lover, not her stepson, she at the least
all younger sister, surely not his
mother by mixed marriage.

Aa they steed thus, Rawn turning,
eaw them through the tall gliiss door.
His face grew-- eager. "He"s not gone,"
ao whispered hoarsely to his daugh-
ter, who stood rigid, close at his arm.
'She's got him! Ry Jove! She's a '

sonder my .vife, my wife she'll land
nim yet she will!"

"Do you ncrj that?' Mesad Grace at
Ji.st, pointing at the door.

"Do I see It didn't you hear me?
few, of course I see it!"

' And you'll allow that, between your
Wife end my husband?"

"Allow it wife! why! damn you,
Clrl, what are you talking about
v.ives and husbands? what's that to
do with this? There's many a million
dollars up now, I tell you. on those
two standing there. You make a move
now say a word and I'll wring your
not'.:, do you hear?" He cau-jh- t her
by the wrist. She sank Into a chair,
tebL'ing bleakly.

A BOSH nt later the two figures d

tkfl dooi stood a trifle apart. The
arms of Virginia Rawn dropped from
Hr.lscy'a neck. She laid a hand upon
his arm and, side by side, neither
looking out toward the gallery, they
drew do per into '.he room, behind tho
sh' Iter of u iuavy silken curtain which
shut off the view.

It waa a beautiful night. The lone
ladder of the moon lay across the
gently rippling lake, which murmured
at the foot of GrayBtone Hall's rctain- -

Ing sou wall. The scent of flowers was
nlout. It was a scene of peace and
b r.uty andfcontent. Jrhn Rawn and his
daughter remained upon the gallery
for a time,

CHAPTER XV.

The Second Current. '

"Charles." said Virginia Rawn.
"Charley " And always her whito
hanl lo'ichcd his shouMcr. his arm.
his hand "You really mustn't go.
Believe me, you'll both be sor.--y to-

morrow. You don't know what you're
dolnR! You're only angry now. You 11

both be sorry." Her eyes glowud.
evaded.

Halsey shenk his head. "It's all
over, to far as I'm concerned." Ills
eyes glowing, sounht hers.

"Why. Charley, boy. that's all
Don't you know how wrong

It Is to talk In that way? What hasn't
Mr. Itawn done for you? And she's
your wife!"

"He has done little for me and much
for himself," he answered hotly. "As
for her. his daughter, tie left me for
him and what he could lve her. 8he
liked this sort of thing rather better
thnn what I could do fot her. 8he
weighed It up. one side against thu
other, and she chose this. Most
women would. I suppose.'

"Charley, how you talk!" Her voice,
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reproving, none the less was very gen-

tle, very soft. "One would think you
were a regular misanthrope. Tbi
next thing, you'll be s:ivlng that I was
that sort of a woman becar.se I live
here. Of course, other things being
equal anv woman Mkes comfort. But

(Continued on Paso 4)


